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O Mr. Worthy, faid Eragwell, this del 
blow is too heavy for me, I cannot 
furvive this fhock. Ido not defire it, | fee 
only defire to die. Weare very apt to a 
talk moft of dying-when we are leait fit ' 
for it, faid Worthy. ‘This is not the lan- a 
guage of that fubmiflion which makes us wick 


prepare for death, but of that defpair which for 
makes us out of humour with life. QO, fh 
Mr. Bragwell, you are indeed difappoin- 


rf. . ” W 
ted of the grand ends which made life fo he 
ye CP ORS ; . Mthey 
delightful to you; but till your heart 1s ‘hee 


humbled, till you are brought to a ferious we 

conviction of fin, till you are brought to B. 
fee what is the true end of life, you cang. vs 
have no hope in death. You think you 
have no bufinefs on earth, becaufe thole 
for whofe fake you too eagerly heaped up 
riches are no more. But is there not un- 
der the canopy of heaven fome afflicted] 
teing whom you may yet relieve, fome 
-modeft merit which you may bring 
a8: fome helplefs creature 
poo ™4, fave by your advice, fome 
cchriflian you may  fuftain 
7} 7€ 


i > Bs 






























a 






























this 
not 
ae 
t to 
t fit 
lan- 
S us 
hich 
O, 
yOiNn- 
fe fo 
rt 1s 
rious 
ht to 


1 Cau 
. you 
thole 
ed up 
yf ull- 


licted 


they were unfeafonably interrupted by 

fome h R ~. 
Land e parifh officer, who came to afk Mr. An 

Bate Dragwell what he was to do with a poore\l/Mig 
7¢ 1 : ‘7 ee ‘Se 
gh th ying woman who was travelling the ¢ Siese™ ‘ai 
aftaiey with her child, and was taken inaw® | Hy 
ulti A 
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no fins of your own to repent of, no mer« 
cies of God to be thankful for, no miferies 
of others to relieve, then, and not till 
then, I confent you fhould fink down in 
delpair, and call on death to relieve you. 


Mr. Worthy attended his afflicted 
friend to the funeral of his unhappy daugh- 
ter and her babe. The folemn fervice, 
the committing his late gay and beautiful 
daughter to darknefs, to worms, and to 
corruption, the fight of the dead infant, 
for whofe fake he had refumed all his 
lchemes of vanity and _ coveteufnefs, 
when he thought he had got the better of 
them, the melancholy conviction that all 
human profperity ends in ashes to ashes 
and dust to dust, had brought down Mr. 
Bragwell’s felf-fufficient and haughty foul 
into fomething of that humble frame in 
which Mr. Worthy had wifhed to fee it. 
As foon as they returned home he was be- 
ginning to feize the favourable moment 
tor fixing thefe ferious impreffions, when 
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under the church-yard wall? At firft 
they thought fhe was dead, faid the man, 
but finding fhe {till breathed, they have 
carried her into the workhouie till the 
could give fome account of herfelf. Mr. 
Bragwell was impatient at the interrup. 
tion, which was indeed unteafonable, and 
told the man he was at that time too much 
overcome by forrow to attend to bufinefs, 
but he would give him an anfwer to-mor- 
row. But my friend, faid Mr. Worthy, 
the poor woman may dle to-night ; your 
mind is indeed notin a frame for worldly 
bufinefs, but there is no forrow too great 
to forbid our attending on the calls of du- 
ty. An aét of chriftian charity will not 
difturb but improve the ferioufnefs of 
your fpirit, and though you cannot dry 
your own tears, God may, in great mer- 
cy, permit you to dry thole of another. 
This may be one of thofe occafions for 
which I told you life was worth keeping. 
Do let us fee this woman. Bragwell was 
not in a ftate either to confent or refufe, 
and his friend drew him to the workhoule, 
- about the door of which flood a crowd of 
1 people. She isnot dead, faid one, fhe 
mes her head. But the wants air, faid 
i" “vad all, while they all, according to cul- 
» 7" . 
































tom, pufhed fo clofe upon her that it was 
impollible fhe fhould getany. A fine boy 
of two or three years old ftood by her, cry- 
ing, Mammy is dead, mammy is ftarved. 
Mr. Worthy made upto the poor woman, 
holding his friend by the arm: in order 
to give her air he untied a large black bon- 
net which hid her face, when Mr. Brag- 
well, at that moment calfting his eyes on 
her, faw in this poor ftranger the face of 
his own run-away daughter, Mrs. Incle. 
He groaned, but could not fpeak, and as 
he was turning away to conceal his an- 
guifh, the little boy fondly caught hold of 
his hand, lifping out—O ftay, and give 
mammy fome bread. His heart yearned 
towards the child, he grafped his little 
hand in his, while he forrowfully faid to 
Mr. Worthy, it is too much, fend away 
the people. It is my dear naughty child, 
os fe ate is greater than I can bear. 

Mir. Worthy defired the people to go and 
leave the ftranger to them; but by t this 
time fhe was no ftranger to any of them. 
Pale and meagre as was her face, and 
poor and fhabby as was her drefs, the 
proud and flaunting Mifs Polly Bragwell 
was eafily known by every one prefent. 


They went away with the mean rev} 
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of little minds, they paid themfelves by 
abufe, for all the airs and infolence they 
had once endured from her. Pride muf 
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have a fall, faid one. I remember when @ bet 

_ fhe was too good to {peak to a poor body, {or 
| faid another; where are her flounces and  o! 
| her furbelows now: It is come home to ff 10: 
| her at laft. Her child looks as if he Mon 
would be glad of the worft bit fhe former. [J 0 
ly denied us, to. 
my 

In the meantime Mr, Bragwell had J ce! 
funk in an old wicker chair which ftood ff lay 
behind, and groaned out, Lord forgive my Jj /av 

hard heart! Lord fubdue my proud heart, Bri 

“ create a clean heart, O God and renew Go 

a right fpirit within me.” This was per. ff 'r 
haps the firft word of genuine prayer he fm %! 

had ever offered up in his whole life. fro) 

| Worthy overheard it, and his heart re. jj Val 

joiced, but this was not a time for talking,  €4r 

but doing. He afked Bragwell what was 2! 

to be done with the unfortunate woman, ues 

e 






who now feemed to recover faft, but the 
did not fee them, for they were behind. 
She embraced her boy, and faintly faid, 
my child what fhall we do? J will arise 
1 zed go to my father, and say unto him, fa: 
| ther I have sinned against heaven and be- 
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fore thee. This was a joyful found to 
Mr. Worthy, who began to hope that her 
heart might be as much changed for the 
better as her circumitances were altered 
for the worfe, and he valued the goods 
of fortune fo little, and contrition of foul 
{o much, that he began to think the change 
on the whole might be a happy one. The 
boy then fprung from his mother and ran 
to Bragwell, faying, Do be good to mam- 
my. Mrs. Incle looking round, now per- 
ceived her father; fhe fell at his feet, 
faying, O forgive your guilty child, and 
fave -your innocent one from ftarving. 
Bragwell funk down by her, and prayed 
God to forgive both her and himfelf in 
terms of genuine forrow. ‘l’o hear words 
of real penitence and. heart-felt prayer 
from this once high-minded father and 
vain daughter, was mufic to Worthy’s 
ears, who thought this moment of out- 
ward mifery was. the only joyful one he 
had ever {pent in the Bragwell family. 
He was refolved not to interfere, but let 
the father’s own feelings work out the 
way in which he was to act. Bragwell 
jaid nothing, but flowly led to his own 
houle, holding the little boy by the hand, 











and pointing to Worthy to aflift the f- >.2 | 
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Iteps of his dat ughter, who once more en. 
tered her father’s door’s; but the dread 
of feeing her mother quite overpowered 
her. Mrs. Bragwell’s heart was not 
changed, but forrow had weakened her 
pow ers af refiitance, and fhe rather fuffer. 
ed her daughter to come in, than gave 
her a kind rece ption. She was more 
aftonifhed than pleafed; and, even in 
this trying moment, was more difgutted 
with the litite boy’s mean cleaths, than 
delighted with his roly face. As foon as 
fhe was a little recovered, Mr. Bragwell 
defired his daughter to tell him how the 
happened to be at that place jult at that 
time. 

In a weak voice fhe began, My tale, 
Sir, is fhort, but mournful. 


I left your houfe, my dear father, faid 
Mrs. Incle, with a heart full of vain tri 
umph. I had no doubt but my hufband 
was a great man who had put on that dil. 
guiie to obtain my hand. Judge then 
what I felt to find that he was a needy im- 
poftor, who wanted my money but did 
net care for me. This difcovery, though 








P&> ortified, did not humble me. I had 
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either affection to bear with the man 
vho had deceived me, nor religion to im- 
prove by the difappointment. I have 
ound that change of circumitances does 
jot change the. heart, till God is plealed 
odo it. My misfortunes only taught me 
orebel more againft him. I thought God 
njuft; I accufed my father, I was envi- 
pus of my fifter, I hated my hufband; but 
ever once did I blame mylelf. My hui- 
hand picked up a wretched fubfiftence by 
joining himfelf to any low {cheme of idle 


Ppleafure that was going on. He would 


follow a mountebank, carry a dice-box, 
of fiddle at a fair. He was always taunt- 
ing me-for the gentility on which I fo much 
alued myfelf. If I had married a poor 
working girl, faid he, fhe could now 
lave got her bread; but a fine lady with- 
out money, is a burthen to her hufband 
and a plague. to fociety. Every trial 
which affection might have made lighter, 
we doubled by animofity; at length my 
hulband was. detected in ufing falfe dice ; 
he fought with his accufer, both were 
leized by a prefs-gang, and fent to fea. 


il was now ieft to the wide world, and 


miferable as I had thought myfelf befor? , 
! foon found there were higher degrees o 
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mifery. I was near my time, withoy 
bread for myfelf, or hope for my child. 

fet out on foot in fearch of the villag 
where I had heard my hufband fay hi 
friends lived. It was afevere trial to m 
proud heart to ftoop to thole low peopk 
but hunger is not delicate, and I was ne; 
perifhing. My hufband’s parents receive 
me kindly, faying that though they ha 
nothing but what they earned by thei 
labour, yet I was welcome to fhare thei 
hard fare, for they trufted that God wh 
fent mouths would fend meat alfo. The 
gave me a {mall room in their cottage 


and many neceflaries, which they denie 
themifeves. 


O, my child, interrupted Bragwell 
every word cuts me tothe heart. The 
poor people gladly gave thee of their lit 


tle, while thy rich parents left thee ts 
{tarve. 


How fhall I own, continued Mrs. Incle 
that all this goodnefs could not foften m| 


heart, for God had not yet touched Imm 


I received all their kindnefs as a favou 
jgne to them. When my father brough 
me home any little dainty which he coul 
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nick up, and my mother kindly dreffed it 
or me, I would not condefcend to eat it 
vith them, but devoured it fullenly in my 
ittle garret alone, fuffering them to fetch 
and carry every thing I wanted. As my 
haughty behaviour was not likely to gain 
heir afieCtion, it was plain they did not 
love me: and as I had no notion that 
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Ceive 
y haf there were any other motives to good ac- 
; theimtions but fondnefs, or felf-intereit, I was 





> theimmpuzzled to know what could make them 
d whglfo kind to me, for of the powerful and 
Them conftrainnig law of chriftian charity I was 
rttagefme quite ignorant. ‘l’o cheat the weary hours, 
lenieaa 1 looked about for fome books, and found, 
among a few others of the fame caft, Dod- 
dridge’ s Rise and Progress of Religion in 
orwell the Soul. But all thofe "hbaks were addreff 
The ed to stmmers; now as I knew I was not 
ir lig 2 finner I threw them away in difgutt. 
ree tM indeed they were ill fuited to a tafte for- 
med by novels, to which reading I chiefly 
trace my ruin, for, vain asI was, I fhould 
Incle™ never have been guilty of fo wild a ftep 
mag as to run away, had not my heart been 
ed i tainted, and my imagination inflamed, by 
avoug™ thofe pernicious books. 
ough I 6 
coul ; 
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At length my little George was bor, 
This added to the burthen I had broughifil { 
on this poor family, but it did not dimip. 
ifh their kindnefs, and we continued tog 
fhare their fcanty fare without any up. 
braiding on their part, or any gratitude 
on mine. Even this poor baby did no 
foften my heart; I wept over him indeed 
day and night, but they were tears of def. 
pair; I was always idle, and watted thofi™ 
hours in finful murmurs at his fate, which 
I fhould have employed in trying to main. 
tain him. Hardfhip, grief, and impati. 
ence, at length brought ona fever. Death 
feemed now at hand, and I felt a gloomy 
fatisfa€tion in the thought of being rid of 
my miferies, to which I fear was added, 
a fullen joy to think that you, Sir, and 
my mother, would be plagued to hear of 
my death when it would be too late, and 
in this your grief, I anticipated a gloomy 
fort of revenge. But it pleafed my mer. 
ciful God not to let me thus perifh in my 
fins. My poor mother-in-law fent for a 
good clergyman, who pointed out to me 
the danger of dying in that hard and un- 
converted ftate to forcibly, that I fhudder-§ 
e@sto find on what a dreadful precipice I 
ftood. He prayed with me, and for me, 
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fo earnefily, that at length God, who is 
fometimes pleafed to magnify his own glo- 
ry in awakening thofe who are dead in 
trefpaffes and fins, was pleafed, of his free 
grace to open my blind eyes, and foften 
my ftony heart. I faw myfelf a finner, 

aud prayed to be delivered from the wrath 
of God, in comparifon of which the po- 
verty and difgrace I now fuffered appear- 
To a foul convinced ‘of 
fin, the news of a Redeemer was a joyful 
found. Inftead of reproaching Providence, 
or blaming my parents, or abuling my 
hufband, I now learnt to condemn my- 
felf, to adore that God who had not cut 
me off in my ignorance, to pray for par- 
don for the paft, and grace tor the time 
tocome. I now defired to fubmit to pen- 
ury and hunger in this world, fo that L 
might but live in the fear of God here, 
and enjoy his favour in the world to come. 
I now learnt to compare my prefent light 
fuflerings, the confequence of my own 
fin, with thofe bitter fufferings of my Sa- 
viour which he endured for my fake, 
and TI was afhamed of murmuring.- But 
lelf-ignorance, conceit, and vanity, were 
fo rooted in me, that my progrefs was ve- 
ry gradual, and I had the forrow to feel, 
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how much the power of long bad habits 
keeps down the growth of religion in the 
heart, even after it has begun to take root, 
1 was fo ignorant of divine things, that | 
hardly knew words to frame a prayer; 
but when I got acquainted with the Plalms, 
I there learnt how to pour out the fullnefs 
of my heart, while in the Gofpel I rejoiced 


to fee what great things God had done for 
my foul. 


I now took down once more from the 
fhelf Doddridge’s Rise and Progress, and, 
oh! with what new eyes did I read it! | 
now faw clearly, that not only the thiel, 
and the drunkard, the murderer and the 
adulterer, are finness, for that I knew be- 
fore; but l found that the unbeliever, the 
felfith, the proud, the worldly-minded, 
all, in thort, who live without God in the 

vorld are finners. I did not now apply 
the reproofs I met with to my hutband, 
or my Tater, or other people, as I ufed 
to do, but brought them home to myfeli. 
In this book i traced, with ftrong emott- 
ons, and clofe felf-application, the fin- 
ner through all his courfe ; his firft awa- 

ening, lis eonvictions, repentance, jovs 
forrow: Sy backfliding, and recovery, de! 
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pondency, and delight, toa triumphant 
death-bed; aud God was pleafed to make 
it a chief inftrument in bringing me to 
himfelf. Here it is, continued Mrs. In- 
cle, untying her little bundle, and taking 
Bout a book, accept it, my dear father, 
and I will pray that God may blefs it to 
you as He has done to me: 


| When I was able to come down, I pafled 
my time with thefe good old people, and 
foon won their affection. I was furprized 
to find they had very good fenmfe, which 
I never had thought poor people could 
have; but, indeed, worldly perfons do 
not know how much religion, while it 
mends the heart, enlightens the under- 
tanding alfo. I now regretted the even- 
ings [ had wafted in my folitary garret, 
when I might have pailed them in reading 
the Bible with thefe good folks. This 
was their refrefhing cordial after a weary 
day, which fweetened the pains of want 
fand age. I one day exprefled my fur- 
prize that my unfortunate hufband, the 
fon of fuch pious parents, fhould have 
turned out fo ill: the poor old man 
laid with tears, I fear we have been 


guilty of the fin of Eli; our love was of 
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the wrong fort. Alas! like him, we MJ bu 
honoured our son more than God, ani & 
God has {mitten us for it. We fhewed I 'Y 
him what was right, but through 9% 22 
falfe indulgence, we did not correg 
him for what was wrong. We were ‘ty, 
blind to his faults. He was a handfome 
boy, with {prightly parts; we took too 
much delight in thofe outward things, cle 
He foon got above our management, jm /” 
and became vain, idle, and extravagant, fj P4 
and when we fought to refirain him, °° 
it was theristoo late, We humbled our. ™uU 
felves before God; but he was plea. lort 
fed to make our fin become its own fm!° 
punifhment. Timothy grew worfe the 
and worle; till he was forced to ab. had 
fcond for a mifdemeanor; after which li 
we never faw lim, but have heard of 0! 
him changing from one idle way offs 
life to another, uwzstable as water: he PY 
has been a footman, a foldier, a fhop- pel 
man, anda ftrolling a€tor. “With deep 
forrow we trace back his vices to eur I 
ungoverned fondnefs; that lively and ne] 
fharp wit, by which he has been able é' 
to carry on fuch a variety of wild prev 
{chemes, might, if we had uted him "ss 
a. 


to reproof in his youth, have enabled 
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ry made him wife in his own conceit; 
and there is more hope of a fool than 


of him. We indulged our own vani- 
ty, and have deftroyed his foul. 


Here Mr. Worthy ftopped Mrs. In- 
cle, faying, that whenever he heard it 
that the children of pious 
parents often turned out fo ill, he 
could not help thinking that there 
muft be frequently fomethfig of this 
fort of error in the bringing them up? 
he knew, indeed, fome 


inftances to. 
the contrary, in which the beft wea ans 


had failed; but he believed, that from 
li the prieft, to Incle the labourer, 
ore than half the failures of this fort 
might be traced to fome miftake, or va- 
nity, or bad judgment, or finful indul- 
gence in the parents. 


I now looked about, continued Mrs. 
ncle, in order to fee in what way 


retting more heartily 
lat I knew no one thing that was 
{any we. I was fo defirous of hum. 
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could affift my poor mother, re-. 
than fhe did,* 
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bling myfelf before God and her, that 
I offered even to try to wafh—yYou 
waih! exclaimed Bragwell, farting up 
with great emotion, Heaven forbid 
that with fuch a fortune and education, 
Mifs Bragwell fhould be feen at a 
wafhing-tub,. This vain father, who 
could bear to hear of her diftrefles 
and her fins, could not bear to hear 
of her wafhing. Mr. Worthy ftopped 
him, faying, As to her fortune, you 
know, you refufed to gtve her any; 


yo g any 
and, as to her education, you fee it 


had. not taught her how to do any 
thigg better. I am forry you do not 
fee™in this inftance, the beauty of 


Chriftian humility. For my own part, 
I fet a greater value on fuch an activef 
proot of it, than on a whole volume 
of profefions. Mr, Bragwell did not 
quite underitand this, and Mrs. Incle 
went on. What to’do to get a pen- 
ny I knew not. Making of fillagree,| 
or gard a or cutting out paper, or 
was of no ufe in 
fhopkeeper, indeed, 
if I had known 
accounts ; and _ the 
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nurfery-maid’s place, if I could have 
done good plain-work. I made fome 
aukward attempts to learn to {pin and 
knit, when my mother’s wheel or 
knitting lay by, but I fpoilt both 
through my ignorance. At lait I luc- 
kily thought upon the fine netting I 
ufed te make for my trimmings, and 
it firuck me that I might turn this to ¥% 
fome little account. I procured fome jj, 
twine, and worked early and late to }if 
make nets for fifhermen, and cabbage- i 
nets. I was fo pleafed that I had at 7 
laft found an opportunity to fhew my jij 
good-will by this mean work, that I }ij 
regretted my little George We. not |i 
big enough to contribute his Tare to] il 
our fupport by travelling about to fell} 
my nets. if 

lt 



































Cabbage-nets ! exclaimed Bragwell K 
there is no bearing this. Cabbage- nets | ## 
My grandfon hawk cabbage- nets | i | 
How could you think of fuch a fean} 
dalous thing ?—Sir, faid Mrs. Inch 
mildly, I am now couvinced that no} 
thing is fcandalous which is not wick#] 
ed. " Befides, we were in want; anf 


necellity, as wellas piety, would hav. 














reconciled me to this mean trade. Mr. 
Bragwell groaned, and bade her go on. 




















In tee mean time, my little George 


goodnefs of God, who, in the {weetnefs 
of maternal love, had given me a re- 
ward for many fufferings. Inftead of 
indulging a gloomy diftruft about the 
fate of this child, I now refigned him to 
, the will of God. Intftead of lamenting 
) becaule he was not likely to be rich, I 
|, was refolved to bring him up with fuch 
H notions as might make him contented 
_ to be poor. I thought, if I could fubdue 
jall vanity and felfifhnefs in him, I 
} fhouldinake him a happier man than if 
‘I had thoufands to beftow on him; and 
ti trufted, that 1 fhould be rewarded 
for every painful act of prefent felf- 
‘denial, by the future virtue and happi- 
Mefs of my child. Can you believe it, 
‘ny dear patter, my days now paft not 
;imhappily? I worked hard all day, 
‘nd that alone is a fource of happi- 
aefs beyond what the idle can guefs. 
After my child was afleep at night, I 
‘ead a chapter in the Bible to my pa- 
ments, whole eyes now began to fail 


grew a fine boy; and I adored the 
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Mr. them. We then thanked God over jj 
vig our -frugal fupper of potatoes, and talk- J 
6 ed over the holy men of old, the | 
a faints, and the martyrs, who would 

fe have thought our homely fare a lux- 

bi ury. We compared our peace, and 

ce liberty, and fafety, with their bonds, 4% 
Ms and imprifonment, and tortures; and jf) 
es fhould have been afhamed of a. murmur, i 
Bi We then joined in prayer, in which |} 
1 my abfent parents and my hufband i 
NS were never forgotten, and went to jf 


reft in charity with the whole world, 





a and at peace in our own fouls. | ‘ 
_ Oh! my forgiving child! “inter- " 
d rupted Mr. Bragwell, fobbing, and {if 
d didft thou really pray for thy unnatu- | 7 
f ral father, and lie down in reft and " 
7 peace? Then let me tell thee, thou ik 
yj waft better off than thy mother and jj 
ee I were.—But no more of this; goon. {7 
f Whether my father-in-law had. work- jf 
: ed beyond his ftrength, in order to J 


I fupport me and my child, I know (@ 
not, but he was taken dangeroufly ill, | lt 
While he lay in this ftate, we re- 9% 


‘ 


ceived an account that my pulang He 
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was. dead in the Weilt-Indies of the 







yellow fever, which has carried off 


fuch numbers of our countrymen; we 
all wept together, and prayed that his 


awful death might quicken us in pre- 


paring for our own. This fhock, 
joined to the fatigue of nurfing her 
fick hufband, foon brought my _ poor 
mother to death’s door. I nurfed them 
both, and felt a fatisfaction in giving 
them all I had to beltow, my atten- 
dance, my tears, and my prayers. I, 
who was once fo nice and fo proud, 
fo difdainfulsan the midft of plenty, 
and fo impatient under the {malleft 


} inconvenience, was now enabled to 
| glorify God by my a@ivity and my 
' fubmiffion. Though the forrows of my 
| heart were enlarged, I caft my bur- 
'; then off him who cares for the weary 
';and the heavy laden. After having 
*’ watched by thefe poor people the 
» whole night, I fat down to breakfaft on 
‘my dry cruft and coarfe difh of tea, 
‘i without a murmur; my greateft grief 
‘was, left I fhould bring away the in- 
.feGtion to my dear boy. I prayed to 
® know what it was my duty to do be- 
} tween my dying parents, and my 
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helplefs child. To take care of the 
fick and aged, feemed to be my duty. 
So I offered up my child to him who 
is the father of the fatherlefs, and he 
fparec him to me. 


The chearful piety with which thefe 
good people breathed their laft, proved 
to me, that the temper of mind with 
which the pious poor commonly meet 
death, is a grand compenfation made 
them by Providence for all the hard- 
fhips of their inferior condition, If 
they have had few joys#and comforts 
in life already, and have ftill fewer 
hopes in ftore, is not all fully made up 
to them by their being enabled to 
leave this world with ftronger defires 
of heaven, and without thofe bitter 
regrets after the good things of this 
life, which add to the dying tortures 
of the worldly rich? ‘Yo the forlorn 
and deftitute death is not terible, as 
it is to hint who s?ts at ease in bis 
possessions, and who tears that this 
night his foul fhall be required of him. 


Mr. Bragwell felt this remark more 
deeply than his daughter meant he 
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fhould. He wept and bade her pro- 
ceed. 


I followed my departed parents to 
the fame grave, and wept over them, 
but not as one who had no hope. They 
had neither houfes nor lands to leave 
me, but they left me their Bible, their 
blefling, and their example, of which 
[humbly truft I fhall feel the benefits 
when all the riches of this world fhall 
have an end. ‘Their few effects, con- 
fitting of fome poor houfehold goods, 
and fome working-tools, hardly fufficed 
to pay their funeral expences. I was 
foon attacked with the fame fever, and 
faw myfelf, as I thought, dying the 
fecond time; my danger was the 
fame, but my views were changed. I 
| now faw eternity in a more awful 
| light than I had done before, when I 
wickedly thought death might be gloom. 
ily called upon as a refuge from eve- 
‘| ry common trouble. Though I had 
{till reafon to be humbled on account 
of my fin, yet through the grace of 
od, I faw Death ftripped of his fting, 
and robbed of his terrors, through hin, 


who loved me, and had given himself 
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for me; and in the extremity of pain; jj 
my soul rejoiced in God my Saviour. 








I recovered, however, and was chiefly: [§ 
fupported by the kind clergyman’s, 1§ 
charity. When I felt myfelf nourith- )} 
ed and cheered by a little tea or broth, |# 
which he daily fent me. from his own }# 
flender provifion, my heart fmote me, || 
to think how I had daily fat down at. 
home to a_ plentiful diosa, without. |i 
any fenfe of thankfulnefs for my own || 

abundance, or without enquiriag whe- (F 
ther my poor fick neighbours on 
} 












































ftarving; and I forrow fully. remember-_ 
ed, that what my poor fifter and I] 
ae to walte through daintinefs, would. |% 
now have comfortably fed myfelf :and, )F 
child. Believe) me, my dear mother, {iF 
a labouring man who. has. been bronght. |¥ 
low by a fever, might often be reftored jj 
to his work fome. weeks fooner, if on i 
his recovery he was nourifhed and 
ftrengthened by a good bit from a 
farmer’s table. Lefs than is often ewe ti 
to a favourite fpaniel would fuffice, fo. | Me 
that the expence would be almott | i 
nothing to the giver, while-to the | { 
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| ceiver it would bring health, and 
ftrength, and comfort. 


By the time I was tolerably recover- 


} ed, I was forced to leave the houfe. 


{ had no human profpeét of fubfiftence. 
I humbly afked of God to direct my 
{teps, and to give me entire obedience 
to his will. I then caft my eyes 
mournfully on my child, and though 
prayer had relieved my heart of a 
load which without it would have 
been intolerable; my tears flowed falt, 
while I cried out in the bitternefs of 


my foul, How many hired servants of 


my father have bread enough, and to 
spare, andl perish with hunger. This 
text appeared a kind of anfwer to my 
prayer, and gave me courage to make 
one more attempt to foften you in my 
favour. I refolved to fet out dire&ly 
to find you, to confefs my difobedi- 
ence, and to beg .a fcanty pittance, 
with which I and my child might be 
meanly fupported in fome diftant 
country, where we fhould not difgrace 
our more happy relations. We fet out 
|; and travelled as faft as my weak 
| health and poor George’s little feet 
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and ragged fhoes would permit. I 
brought a little bundle of fueh work 
and neceffaries as I had left, by fell- 
ing which we fubfifted on the road. 
—I hope, interrupted Bragwell, there 
were no cabbage-nets in it ?—At leatt, 
faid her mother, I hope you did not 
fell them near home.—No; I had none 
left, faid Mrs. Incle, or I fhould have 
done it. I got many a lift in a wag- |5@ 
gon for my child and my bundle, jf) 
which was a great relief tome. And |} 
here I cannot help faying, I with dri- |) 
vers would not be too hard in their |i} 
demands, if they help a poor fick |) 
traveller on a mile or two; it proves ||) 
a great relief to weary bodies and |) 
naked feet; and fuch little cheap cha- |} 
rities may be confidered as the cup of \} 
cold water, which if given on right | i. 
grounds, shall not lose its reward. |) 
Here Bragwell fighed, to think that |) 
when mounted on his fine bay mare, ||) 
or driving his neat chaife, it had jig 
never once crofled his mind that the |j# 
poor way-worn foot traveller was not |\— 
equally at his eafe, or that fhoes were} 
a neceflary accomodation. Thofe wha || 
want nothing are apt to forget how jj) 
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many there are who want every thing.. 
-——Mrs. Incle went on: I got to this. 
village about feven this evening, and, 
while I fat on the church-yard wall to 
reft and meditate how I thould make: 
myfelf known at home, I faw a fune- 
ral; I enquired whofe it was and learnt 
it was my fifter’s. This was too much, 
forme. I funk down ina fit, and knew 
nothing that happened to me from that 
moment, till I found myfelf in the 
workhoufe with my father and Mr. 
Worthy. | 


Here Mrs. Incle ftopped. Grief, 
fhame, pride, and remorfe, had quite. 
overcome Mr. Bragwell, He. wept like. 
a child; and faid, he hoped-his daughter 
would pray for: him, for that he was not 
in a condition to pray for himielf, 
though he found nothing elfe could 
give him any comfort. His deep dejec- 
tion brought on a fit of ficknefs: O! 
faid he, I now begin to feel an ex- 
peeaion 9 the facrament which I uled 
to repea without thinking it had any 
eaeings the remembrance. of my sins 
is grievous, the burthen of them ts intole- 
sable. O, it is awful to think wnat a 
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finner a than may be, and yet retain 
a decent chara¢ter! How many thoufands 
are in my condition, taking to themfelves 
all the credit of their prot periey, inftead 
of giving God the glory! Heaping up 
riches to their hurt, inftead of dealing 
their bread to the hungry. O, let thofe 
who hear of the Bragwell family, never 


fay that vanity is a little sin. In me 


it has been the fruitful parent of a thou- 
fand fins, felfifhnefs, hardnefs of heart, 
forgetfulnefs of God. In one of my fons 
vanity was the caufe of rapine, injuitice, 
extravagance, ruin, felf-murder. Both 
my daughters were undone by vanity, 
though it only wore the more harmlefs 
fhape of drefs, idlenefs, and diffipation. 
The hufband of my daughter Incle it de- 
ftroyed, by leading him to live above his 
{tation, and to defpife labour. Vanity 
eninared the fouls even of his pious pa- 
rents; for while it led them to with to 
fee their fon in a better condition, it led 
them to allow him fuch indulgencies as 
were unfit for his own. O, you who 


| hear of us, humble yourfelves under the 


mighty hand of God; refift high thoughts; 
let every imagination be brought into 
obedience to the Son of God. If you fet 
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a value on finery look into that grave ; 
behotd the mouldering body of my Betfey, 
who now lays 
father, and to the worm thou art my mo- 


a 


af 
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to Corruption, thou art my 


ther and my sister. Look at the bloody 
and brainlefs head of her hufband. QO, 
Mr. Worthy, how does Providence mock 
at human forefight ! I have been greedy 
of gain, that the fon of Mr. Squeeze might 
be a great man; he is dead; while the 
child of Timothy Incle, whom [I had 
doomed to beggary will be my heir, Mr. 
Worthy, to you I commit this boy’s 
education; teach him to value his immor- 


tal foul more, and the good things off 


Bring 


this life lets, than | aes done. 
him up in the fear. of God, and in the 
government of his paflions. 
that unbelief and pride are at the root of 
all fin. [have found!this to my coft. I truft- 
edinmy riches; I faid, tomorrow fhall be 
as this day and more abundant. Il did 
not remember that for all these things God 
would brine me to judgement. Lam nat 
fure that 1 believed in a judgment. 


Bragwell at length grew better, but he 
never recovered his {pirits. ‘The con- 
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duct of Mrs, Incle through life was that 
of an humble Chriftian, She fold all 
her fifter’s finery, which her father had 
given her, and gave the money to 
the poor, faying, it did not become one 
who proiefled penitence, to return to the 
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i gaieties of life. Mr. Bragwell did not 


oppofe this; not that he had fully 
acquired a jult notion of the felf-deny- 
ing {fpirit of religion, but having a head 
not very clear at making diftinétions, he 


| was never able, after the fight of Squeeze’s 


mangled body, to think of gaiety and 
grandeur, without thinking at the fame 
time, of a piftol and bloody brains; 
for, as his firft introduction into gay 
life had prefented him with all thefe 
objects at one view, he never after- 
wards could feparate. them in his mind. 
He even kept his fine beaufet of plate 
always fhut, becaufe. it brought to his 
mind the grand unpaid-for fideboard 
that he had feen laid out. for Mr. 
Squeeze’s fupper, to the. remembrance 
of which he could not help* tacking 


debts, prifons, executions, and felf- 


murder. 
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Mr. Bragwell’s heart had been fo 
a buried in the love of the world, and 
| evil habits were become fo rooted in 
' him that the progrefs he made in re- 
ligion was very flow; yet he earnefitly 
prayed and ftruggled againft vanity; 
and when his unfeeling wife declaredfO | 
fhe could not love the boy unlefs hef « 
was called by their name infltead of In-}Se« 
cle, Mr. Bragwell would neverconfent ] 
faying, he ftood in need of every help] 
againft pride. He alfo got the letterfHe 
which Squeeze wrote juft before he fhotf ] 
, himfelf framed and giazed; this he hung§Ch 
' up in his chamber, and made it | 
-_ rule to go and read it as often as he 

| found his heart difpofed to vawiry. Z. §Cor 
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NEW CHRISTMAS HYMN. 
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O how wond’rous is the ftory 
Of our bleft Redeemer’s birth ! 
See the mighty Lord of Glory 
Leaves his heaven to vifit earth! 


~~ = 
. = 
ly 


mney 
Bpee ry 


ae Ha ses a 
ae es 
ae “ 
a 


ene een 


Hear with tranfport, every creature, 
Hear the Gotpel’s joyful found ; 
Chrift appears in human nature, 
In our finful world is found; 


Z. {Comes to pardon our tranfereffions, 
| Like a cloud our fins to blot; 
Comes to his own favoured nation, 

But his own receive him not. 


If the angels who attended 
To declare the Saviour’s birth, 

Who from heaven with fongs defcended 
To proclaim good will on earth ; 








If in pity to our blindnefs, 

They had brought the pardon needed, 
Still Jehovah’s wond’rous kindnefs 

Had our warmelt hopes exceeded; 

















34. A New Christmas Hymn, 





If fome Prophet had been fent T 
With falvation’s joyful news, | 
Who that heard the bleft event T 
Could their warmetft love refufe ? | 
But ’twas HE to whom in heaven iCo: 
Hallalujah’s never ceafe ; 1 
He, the mighty God, was given, Fro 
Givento us a Prince of Peace. C 
None but he who did create us Boa 
Could redeem from fin and hell ; E 
None but he could re-inftate us Jef 
In the rank from which we fell. B 
Had he come, the glorious ftranger, Lea 
Deck’d with all the world calls great, If 
Had he liv’d in pomp and grandeur, Sint 
Crown’d with more than royal ftate; — L 


still our tongues with praile o’erflowing, om 
On fuch boundlefs love would dwell, | Fr 


Still our hearts with rapture glowing, le v 
Speak what words could never tell. Bc 
But what wonder fhould it raife om. 
Thus our lowett ftate to borrow ! “a 


ard 


Ga 


O the high mylterious ways, 
God’s own Son a child of forrow ! 




























A New Christmas Hymn. 


<3 ye See La 


"Twas to bring us endlefs pleafure, 
He our fuffering nature bore, 
‘Twas to give us heavenly treafure 
He was willing to be poor. 





i\Come ye rich, furvey the ftable 
Where your infant faviour lies ; 

From your full o’erflowing table 

Send the hungry good fupplies. 
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Boaft not your ennobled ftations, 

Boaft not that you’re highly fed ; 
Jefus, hear it all ye nations, i 
Had not where to lay his head. Ge 


Learn of me, thus cries the faviour, 











at, If my kingdom you’d inherit 

pinner, quit your proud behaviour, | 
te; Learn my meek and lowly fpirit. ii 
‘ing, ome ye fervants fee your ftation, Ar 
ell, | Freed from all reproach and fhame Ne 
5 le who purchas’d your falvation, i 
. Bore afervants humble name. i) 


ome ye poor, fome comfort gather, 
Faint not in the race you run, 

yard the lot your gracious father 
Gave his dear, his only Son. 
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36 A New Christmas Hymn. 


Think that if your humble ftations, 
Lefs of worldly good bettow, 


You efcape thofe ftrong temptations 


Which from wealth and grandeur flow. 


See your Saviour is afcended! 
See he looks with pity down! 

Truft him all will foon be mended 
Bear his crofs you’ll fhare his crown, 





